TUMBLING  IN   THE   HAY
" The sea rose up, the South Wind snorted,
The ship by Davy Jones was courted;
Rolled she to starboard, then she ported
With many a shudder.
And, when the waters broke, aborted
And dropped her rudder."
He was in a bit of a wax after the ironical cheers he got
from the class, and particularly from the hardly sup-
pressed titters of the nurses. It was by no means
a time to strike a bargain, but I am such a bad business
man that even a favourable opportunity could not
outweigh my inability and distaste for bargaining.
" I'll tell you what I will do, Birrell. If you tell
me what the disease is that you have invented, I will
tell you an invention of my own for which it only
needs a little more science in the outlook of this city
to earn for me its Freedom. If the town only knew
what I have discovered, and from what I can give
them freedom, it would be falling over itself to give
the Freedom of the City to me."
" You can keep your bloody discovery."
"But I can't. What doctor deserving of the
traditions of this long-descended profession of ours
would keep to himself, or for his own emolument,
anything that could be of the least benefit to mankind ?
I see the medical profession at the prow in all weathers,
sailing in the darkness, searching here and there
plumbing the depths, but turning back never, in a
combined and unremitting effort to rid humanity
of the floundering mistakes of that monster which
we call Nature, which works regardless of Man.
" * Takes at the mother's breast suck and the babe
full of benignitie,' and dims with consumption the blue
eyes and bright hair. I am ashamed of you, Birrell."
Birrell got red in the face. Then airily he tried
to turn the subject off.
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